CLi6                   STAGE CONFIDENCES
This startling statement was delivered just as we reached Thirty-second Street. Like an eel I slipped from his grasp, and whirling about, I said as rapidly as I could speak, "I'm almost home now. I can see the light from here, and I can't take you any farther out of your way/' and I darted down the darker street.
Looking back from my own stoop, I saw the three kindly old sinners making salutations at the corner. My bombastic friend and the Judge had their hats off, waving them, and the Colonel saluted with such rigid propriety, it seems a pity that he was facing the wrong way.
I laugh, oh, yes, I laugh at the memory, until I think how silvery were these three wine-muddled old heads, and then I feel " the pity, oh, the pity of it! "tammering, and he who held my arm, I distinctly remember, recited Byron to me, and told me many times that the Judge was " a p-perfect gentleman, and so was his wife/1ery grey, and his
